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THE BLOOD THAT 
STAINS ULTHUAN 


My lords, 

I hope this finds you well 


swamps. The sacred land is bruised and battered, but it pre¬ 
vails, despite everything; the great Ogham stone circles still 
stand, and the greatest disaster has been averted. For now. 



No doubt tidings have already reached you about the final 
weary struggles on this vnad-swept iskofAlbion where I 
havebeenjbfmamfdm ths. I atnhafrpy to concur with the 
news: dieforwmdai/Gess have indeed been repelled from 
this bastwiJ^M. But the cost has been high, and the 
marginimur victorynotas wide as perhaps others have 


The truth of the matter is that the stones' power may never 
regain fud strength, and the mists that hide his land may have 
been dissipatedjbrever. This means that we will forever be 


; difficult. The wounds inflicted by this attack could be 
reopened at any moment. This must not be allowed to happen. 
Already I hear rumours from the high elf mages on Ulthuan 
that the tides of magic from the north are blowing stronger 
than usual and this is placing increasing pressure on the 
stones. I dread to think ifthe outcome if Albion had fallen. 


But held it did, but as 1 stated before, the price was high. 
Never again do I want to witness the atrocities that I saw 
occur in the name of this isle’s necessary defence. I was here 
for the opening moves of this particularly 
nasty game of war, when the cursed 
dark elves invaded the shores. 
They secured many strong 
vantage points on the 


Maleldth himself 
kdthewarhost.But 
where else would that treach¬ 
erous warmonger be than at the 
head of his army? 


He was accompanied by 
his most spiteful and vicious gen¬ 
eral, Malus Darkblade, whose success 
the field requires us to keep a sharp eye on him in 
the future. He is an able commander and a formidable 
opponent. For a time it seemed that we could not 
stand against their forces. The black dragons of 
the Witch King set about our warriors, causing 
all to either flee, or foil 



anything else in the world. I also bow that Mains 
Darkblade will have some effect on our future. One such as 
him is to he watched. It amuses me to think that Malekith is 
probably watching him as much as we are. 

Once again, my lords, I hope this missive finds you well, 


But ground was not given easilyl Oh, how we made the 
scum pay for every bit ofground ! But their progress could 
not be halted, and despite heavy losses they made headway, 
deep into the island's interior. These thieving bandits pil¬ 
laged many ancient barrows and tombs, and sent the spoils 
back to N aggaroth. We then received news that they had 
landed several of their black arks on the coast to bolster their and prepared for the tasks ahead, 

position. This was devastating news, as our forces were 
already stretched very thm. Their raiding activities 
increased accordingly. 


It was all we could do to delay their advance, even as 
more dark elves landed at Ulthuan. By taking the 
magical stones, Malekith threatened to strengthen 
the magical power of his armies. As you are aware, 
many of our warriors were involved in the defence iff 
Ulthuan, and it was left to our noble navy to wrest con¬ 
trol of the Ogham stones wherever possible. They did thi 
by harrying the dark elves' supply columns, thus cutting off 
the beswgvngforces on Ulthuan and Albion form their 
homeinNaggaroth. 




This they didwith great skill and courage, and all of our 
kin should honour them for their actions and sacrifices. 
Even now our proud hunting ships - Eagleships and 
Dragonships -ply the seas and patrol the coast, preventing 
more enemies from landing, and ensuring the dark kindred 
have great difficulty in sending back their plunder and 
spoils of victory to the armiesfighting on Ulthuan. 

Albion is saved, and her defence i 
With our ships patrolling the seas and our armies now free 
(largely) from the invaders in Albion, we can begin rebuild¬ 
ing and re-planning jbr the future. We face hard times, and 
the way ahead seems dim to me, but I have faith that we can 
see this dark times through, as we have done for many years 
before. 

It remains to be seen what will happen 
next. Surely, the invader besets us, 
and surely all will put their 
strength and fortitude into 
holding them off. Of one 
thing I am certain: Malekith 
hates us, and he wants us 
destroyed with our lands 
under his yolk more than 
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